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Curie" by the Polish women. In one of the rows of guests was
seated a very old lady with white hair who contemplated the
scientist in ecstasy: it was Mile Sikorska, the directress of the
boarding school where, in the old days, the tiny fair-haired
Manya had begun her education. Leaving her place, Marie
made her way between the beflowered tables, joined the old
lady, and with a timid impulsiveness, as on the far-off days of
prize-giving, she kissed her on both cheeks. Poor Mile Sikorska
dissolved into tears while the audience applauded frantically.
Marie's health grew sufficiently better for her to resume her
normal life. During the summer of 1913 she tried her strength
by a walking tour in the Engadine, rucksack on back. Her
daughters accompanied her with their governess, and the
group of excursionists also included the scientist Albert Einstein
and his son. A charming comradeship of genius had existed
for several years between Mme Curie and Einstein. They
admired each other; their friendship was frank and loyal; and
sometimes in French, sometimes in German, they loved to
pursue interminable palavers in theoretical physics.
In the vanguard gambolled the young ones, who were
enormously amused by this journey, A little behind, the
voluble Einstein, inspired, would expound to his confrere the
theories which obsessed him, and which Marie, with her
exceptional mathematical culture, was one of the rare persons in
Europe to understand.
Ir&ne and Eve sometimes caught words on the fly which
seemed to them rather singular. Einstein, preoccupied, passed
alongside the crevasses and toiled up the steep rocks without
noticing them. Stopping suddenly, and seizing Marie's arm, he
would exclaim: "You understand, what I need to know is
exactly what happens to the passengers in a lift when it falls
into emptiness."
Such a touching preoccupation made the younger generation
roar with laughter, far from suspecting that the imaginary fall
in a lift posed problems of transcendent "relativity, "
After this brief holiday Marie went to England, where she was